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BYNOPSIS,
The Wew York pollee are find by »
serles of'mumn’:‘uw mos. _ﬁn
fﬂmﬂ 1 clus to the il la the -
f r which is sent the victims, sigoed
with & “elutchiog hand'" The Intest vie-
tim of the mysterious assaunin in Taylor
asughbe: pl umg.r“
aughter, ne, smploya
the famous sclentific detective, to [ L]
unravel the mystery. at Ke ¥ an-
«-mm is nl.:\ﬁ his !ﬂlm‘d l.'llmdl‘:n?.
an POT MAN. it the deter-
mined effort which Elalne and Cralg Ken-
u': making to put an end to hia
crimen, the Ciutchiog H s thin
criminal s known, rosorts to all
sorts of the most diabolickl sohemos to
put them out of the way. oh ehupler
of the story tells of a now plot net
their lves and of the way the R‘-ut de-
tective tses all his skill to save this pret-
1y giri and himsel? from death,

TWELFTH EPISODE
THE BLOOD CRYSTALS.

“On your right iz the resldence of
Miss Elaipe Dodge, who is pursuing
the famous master eriminal known #s
the Clutching Hand.”

The barker had been grandiloguent-
ly pointing out the residences of noted
New Yorkers as the big slght-seeing
car lumbered along through the
streats,

No one had paid mny attention to
the unobtrusive Chinaman who sat in-
cotisplenously In the middle of the car,
He was Mr, Wong Long Hin, but no
one maw Aanything partdeularly mys-
terious about an Orlental visitor, more
or lesg, viewing New York olty.

Wong was of the mandarin type,
with long, drooping mustache, well
dreased in American clothes, and con-
forming to the new customs of an Oo-
cldentalized China,

Anyone, however, who had been
watching Long Bin would huve seen
that he showed much interest when-
ever any of the wealthy residents of
the oity waore mentioned. The namo
of Elaine Dodge seemed particularly
to strike him. He listened with subtle
{nterest to what the barker said and
looked keenly at the Dodgoe house.

The sight-secing ear hnd pussed the
house, when he rose slowly and mo-
tioned that he wanted to be let off.
I'he car stopped, he alighted and slow-
1y rambled away, evidently murveling
greatly at the strange customs of these
unoouth Westernoers.

Plaine was going out when she met
Porry Bennetl almost on the stepe of
the house. |

“I've brought you the watch,” res
marked Bennett. “Thought I'd like to
give it to you mysell"”

He displayed the watch which he
himsalf had bought a couple of days
before for her birthday. He had called
for it Himeelf at the jeweler's, where it
had now heen regulated.

“0Oh, thank you," exclalmed Elaine.
“Won't you ¢come in?"

They had scarcely greetod each other
when Long Sin strolled along, Nelther
of them, however, had time to notice
the quict Chinaman who passed the
house, looking at Elaine gharply out of
the corner of his eye. They entered
and Wong disappeared down the
Etreet.

“tgn't 1t a beauty?" cried Elaine,
holding it out from her as they entered
the library, and examining it with
groat appreciation. “And, oh, do you
know, the strangest thing happened
yesterday! Sometimes Mr. Kennedy
aols too queerly for anything.”

She related how Cralg had burst in
on her and Aunt Josephine and had
almost torn the other watch off her
wrist.

"Another watch?” repeated Bonnett,
amazed. "It must have been a mls-
take. Keonedy is crazy.”

“1 don't understand it, myself,” mur-
mured Blaine,
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Long Sin was revolving some dark
and devioum plan boneath his impas-
sive Oriental countenance. He was no
ordinary personage. In fact, he was
aptute enough to have no record. He
jeft that to his tools.

This remarkable criminal had estab-
lished himself in a hired apartment
down town.

Long Sin, now in rich Oriental cos-
tume, was reclining on a divan smok-
ing a strangelooking pipe and playing
with two pet white rats. Each white rat
had a gold band around hia leg, to
which was connected a gold chaln

ended in rtings which were slipped
over Wong's little fingers. Ovdioarily
he carried the peis up the capaclous
sleave of cach arm. o

A little Chinese girl, also in native
costume, entered and bowed deferen-

“A Miss Mary Carson,” she lisped in

Mary. She looked at it with interest,
as one woman always does st the pic-

ture of another pretty woman.
s newspaper cut of Hlsine, under
which was:

the silence, “I'll show you just what I
want you to do.”

conspleuously,

plunged the knife, apparently, into his
own breast,

nothing happened. Wong laughed. It

the blade telescoped into the handle.

under his coat

abotit a foot in length, and the chains | good,

It was

“ELAINE DODGE, THE HEIR-

WHOSE BATTLE WITH

THE CLUTCHING HAND 18 CRE-

ATING WORLDWIDE INTER:
EST”

“Now,” he began at last, breaking

He went over to the wall and took
down a curlous long Chinese knife
from a scabbard which hung there

“See that?" he ndded, holding it up.
Before she could say & word he had

*Oh!" cried Mary, startled.
She expected to ses him fall. But
was an orlental trick knifs, In which

“Look at it he added, handing it
to her, '

Long Sin took a bladder of water
from & table near by and concegled it
“Now, you stab me,"”
he directed.

Mary hesitated. But he repented the
command and she plunged the Kknife
gingerly at him. 1t talescoped. He
made her try It over, and she stabbed
him more resolutely. The water from
the hladder poured oul

“Good!" erled Long Sin, much
pleased. “Now.” he mdded, seating
himeelf beside her, “1 want you to
lure Blaine here.*'
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1 had been amuelng myself by rig-
ging up a contrivance by which 1
could make It possible to see through,
or, rather, over, & door,

Kennedy, who had been busy at the
other end of the laboratory, happened
to look over in my direction. “What's
the blg Iden, Walter?” he asked.

It was, I admit, a rather ¢umber.
some and clumsy affair.

“Wall, you ses, Craig,” 1 explained,
“you put the top mirror through the
transom of a door and—"

Kennedy interrupted with a hearty
butst of lnughter. “But suppose tho
door has no transom?’ he asked,
poloting to his own door.

1 soratehed my hoad thoughtfully. 1
bhad assumed that the door would
have n trunsom. A moment later
Cralg went to the cabinet and drew
out a tube about ns big around as n
putty blower and as long.

“Now, here’s what 1 oall my de
teotascope,” he remarked. “None of
your mirrors for me."

“I know." 1 sald somewhat nettled,
“but what can you see through that

Elalne Took Out the Package of Bills.
putty blower? A keyhole Is just as
L.

“Do you realize how little you ean
really sea through o keyhole?” he re-
plied confidently. “Try It over there.”

1 did, and, to tell the trith, I could
sop merely & little part of the hall
Then Kennedy inserted the detecta-
seope. b

“Look through that” he directed.

I put my eye to the eye plece and
gazed through the bulglng lens of
the other end. 1 could see almost
the whole hall.

- . - L] [ ] L] .

Plaine was playing with Rusty when
Jeuninga brought in & card on which
was engraved the name, “Miss Mary
Carson,” and underneath in pencil was

written “Belglan Rellef Committee.”

“How interesting” commentsd
Elaine, rising snd nccompanying Jen.
ninge into the drawing room. “Iwon-

at Elaine, then fixedly at her compan-
lon. \
No sooner had they gone than he
sped off to s car waiting around the
corner. In the dark depths was o sin-
{ster figure, the master eriminal him-
nelf. The watcher had beén an em-
fssary of the Clutching Hand.
“Chlef," be whispered eagerly, "you
know Adventurous Mary? Well, she's
got Elaine Dodge in tow!"
“The deuce!” eried Clutehing Hand.
“Phen we must teach Mary Carson,
or whoaver she s working for, a des-
son. No ono shall interfere with our
affairs. Follow them!"
- L . - . L] L]
Elalne and Mary bad gone downe
town, talking
down the avenue toward Mrs, Riving-
ton’a apartment.
Moanwhile, Wong Sin, stiil in his
Chinese costume, was explalning to
another male servant just what he
wighed done, pointing out the dagger
on the wall and placing the bladder
under his jicket, A box of oplum
was on the table, and he wos giv
fng most explicit directions, It was
fnto such a web that Elaine was be
fng unwittinly led by Mary,
Tntering the hallway of the apart-
ment, Mary rang the bell.
The sorvant opened the door and
Elaine and Mary entered. Ho closed
the door and almost bofore they knew
it was gone into the back room.

Flaine gazed sbout it in trapdiation.
But before she could say anything,
Mary, with o great show of surprise,
exolaimnd. “Why, 1 must huve made
1 mistake. This isn't Mrs, Riving-
ton's apartment. How stupid of me.”

They looked at each other a mo-
ment. Then each laughed nervously,
us together they started to go out of
the door, 1t was loched!

Quickly they run to another door,
1t was locked also.

Just then the Chinaman entered and
atood 4 moment gazing at them, They
tarned and Blaine recolled from him.
Wong bowed.

“Oh, sir,” erled Mary, “w¢'ve made n
mistake. Can't you tell us how to
et out?™

“No speke Englls,” he sald, glid-
ing out ageln from the room and
closing the door.

Hlalne and Mary looked about in
despalr,

“What shall we do?" asked Elaine.

Miry sald nothing. but with a hasty
knite which Wong had already told
her about. She took it from its seab-
bard. As she did so the Chinaman re-

turned with a tray on which were queer
drinks and glnsses,

tray, nnd took & few steps io her df-
rection. She brandished the knife
fafled her, fainted, letting the knife
tall carefully on the floor so that it

gtruck on the handle, and not ov the
blade,

room, banged shut the door. Elaine

{sot her supposed friend, but found

other side.

drew back, plaading.
fell on seomingly deal ears.

Mary had dropped, and when at lnst

ran i a pool on the fioor.

not move.

posture on the foor.

faintness, smiled wanly at Elalne.

ware cullers.”

trembling  violently.
him—"

der what she wants?

| “very plessed to grest you, Miss Car:

| non," she greeted her visitor.

e
Maglvz—r-fo-'
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me—had the kulfe—1 struck
him~" ;

animatedly—walking

glance discovered on the wall the

At (he slght of Mary with the knlfe
he scowled biackly, lald down the

throateningly; then, as Il her nerve

Wong quickly caught her as she
fainted and carrylng her out of the

followed in & moment, loyally to pro-
that the door bad a &nap lock on the

She looked about wildly, and in n
moment Wong reappeared, As he ad-

vanced slowly and Insinuatingly, she
But her words

She had pleked up the knite which
Wong maneuvered to get her cornered

and was about to seize her, she norved
herself up and stabbed at him reso-

Tutely.
Wong staggered back—and fell.
As he dld so, he pressed the

bladder which he had slready placed
under his coat. A dark red fluld,
like blood! cosed out all over him and

Flalne, too horror-stricken at what
had happened even to scream, dropped
the knife and bent over him. He did
She rose gulckly and ran
through the now open door. As she
did so, Woung seemed suddonly to come
to life. He raised himuelf and looked
after her, then with a subtle smile
sank back into his former assumed

When Hlaluo reached the other room
she found Mary there with the Chl
nese servant who was glving her a
glnsy of water. At the sight of her,
the servant paused, then withdrew in.
to another room farther back, Mary,
now apparently recovering from her

“It'w all right,” she murmured, “Ho
{8 a Chinese prince who thought wo

AL the reassuring nod of Mary to-|
M’mmmn.m was over-

come:
“j—1 killed him!" ahe managed to

Ensp. y
“What? erled Mary,; starting up and
“You ldlled

~ “Yes,” sobbed Elaine. “He esme ::

’&lt was the servant who had come
-

“You—kill him—with knife?”" tnsin-
uated tha Chinese.

Elaine was dumb, The servant did
mot walt for an answer, but hastily
opened the hall door,

To Hiaihe it seamed that something
must be done quickly. A moment and
ull the house would be in uproar.

Tnstead, he placed his finger on his
lps, “Quick—no word,” he said, lond-
ing the way to the hall door, "and—oh,
you must not leave that—It will be
& clue” he added, ploking up the
bloody handkerchief wnd pressing it
into Elaine’s hand.

They quickly ran out Into the hall

“Go—quick!" ho urged agaln, “and
hide the handkerchief ln the bag. Let
no one soe it!"

Heo shut the door.
awny Hinine breathed o sigh of relief.

They had rewched the wtreet, Afrald
to run, they Hhurried as fast nx they
could untll they turned the first dor-
ner.

They pressed each other's hands and
parted.

Meunwhile in the front room Long
Bin was on his feet agaln, brushing
himeplf off and mopping up the blood.

It worked very well, Bam," he gald
to the servant.

They were conversing eagerly and
Iaughing and did not hear a nofse In
the back room.

As they hurried ! ly.

A sinister figure had made Its way
by means of & firo escape to a rear

Elaine, Too Horror-Stricken Even to

window that was not barred, and sl
lently ho had stolon in on them.

They turned at a silght volse and
gaw bim. Genulne fright was now on
thetr faces as they looked ot him,
open mouthed.

“What's all this? he growled, "l
am known as the Clutcling Hand. 1
allow no interforence with my aflairs.
Tall mo what you are doing here with
Kiaine Dodge."

Thelr beady almond eyes flushed
fear, The Clutehing Hand moved me-
nucingly. There was nothing for the
astute Wong Long Sin to do but to
submit.

With a Jow bow, Wong spread out
hin hands in surrender and submisalon.

1 will tell you, honorable air/" he
sald ot length,

“Go on!" growled the eriminal

Quickly Wong rehearsed what had
happened from the moment the ldea
of blackmail entered his head.

“How about Mary Carson?" asked
Clutehing Hand. “l1 saw her here”

Wong gave a glance of almost su-
perstitious dread at the mun.

“She will be back—Iis here now,” ho
added, openlng the door at  knock
and admitting her,

Adventuress Mary had hurried back
to wea that all was right. This time
Mary was genuinely scared at the for
bidding figure of which she had heard.

“It 1 all right pacified Wong.
“Heneceforth wo work with the hon-
orable Clutching Hand."

- - - L L] - L]

At home at last, Elalne sank down
into & deep library chair and stared
stralght ahead. She saw vislons of
arrest and trial, of the terrible elec-
tric chafr with herself in it, bound,
and of the glying of the fatal slgnal
for turning on the current.

Were such things ns these golng to
happen ta her, without Kennedy's
help? Why had they quarreled? She
buried her face in her hands and wept.

Then she could stand it no longer
She bad not taken off her strest
‘clothes. She rose and almost fied
from the house.

Kennedy and 1 were still in the la-
bormtory when a knock sounded at
the door. 1 wont to the door and
opened it. Thore stood Elaine Dodge,

It was a complete surprise to Cralg.

“What i the matter?” he asked.

Sho hesftated, then suddenly burst
out, "Cralg—I1—I am—a murderess!”

1 had gever befors seen guch a look
rn Cralg's face as suddenly camn over

L

Then she poured forth the story sub-
stantinlly as I bave set it down, but
without the explanation, which at thnt
time was not kuown to any of us

“Oh," expostulated Oraig, there must

be some mistake. Jt's impossible—im- | coming

posgible,” _
“No,” she asserted, “Look—here's
| my handkerchiof ell spoltod with

I 7The two sirla ran Into tbe ciher | blogd."

Over Him.

word. -
On the Inboratory table he placed his
splendid microscopoe and weveral cases
slides, an well as Jnnumerable mi
‘ero-photographs, He had been work-
ing for some time when he looked up.
“It 15 dog's blood—not human blood,"
he sald simply, “but what's the game
back of all this—that's the main ques-
tion now."
L] . L] - L] - .
It was not much Iater that Elaine
recelvéd n second visit from Mary.
“Do you know why the servant al-
lowed us to leave the apartment?”
whispered Mary with a glance about
fearfully, ns if the walls had ears.
"No—why?" Inquired Elaine anxious-

2

“Hé's & tong man who bas been
chosen to do away with the prince.
He followed me, and says you have
done his work for him. If you will
give him ten thousand dollars for ex-
penses he will attend to hiding the
body ™

Hare, at least.was a way oul.

“It is the safest way out of the
trouble. Yes, I'll do it. I'll stop at the
bank now and get the money.”

They rose und Mary preceded her,
epger o get away from the house.
At the door, however, Elalne asked
ber to walt while she ran back on
some pretext.

Qur telephone rang In tho middie

Scream, Dropped the Knife and Bent

of our conversation on blood erys-
tals, nod Konnedy himsell answered it,

It was Klaine asking Craig's ad-
vico, o

“They have offered to hush the
thing up for ten thousand dollary,” sho
sald In & muflled volee,

Slie geomed bent on dolng it, and no
amount of argument from him could
stop her. She slmply refused to e
cept the evidence of the blood orys
tals us better than what her own eyes
told her she had seen and done.

“Then walt for half an hour,” he
answored, without argulng further.
“You can do that without exciting
sunpicion, Then go with her to her
hotel and hand her over the money.”

YAll dight—I'1l do {1" she angreed.

"What 1a the hotel?”

Cralg wrote on o slip of paper what
gl told him—"Room 509, Hotel La
Coste."

Haustlly he threw on hils street coat,
“Go {nto the back room and get me &
broce and bit, Walter, " he sald.

[ did so. When I returned I saw
that he had placed the delectascope
and some stofl In & bug He shoved
in the brace and bit also,

“Come on~hurry!” he urged.

We must have made rocord time In
getting to the La Coste. It was anor
nate place, where merely to breathe
was expensive. We entored, and by
some excuse Hennedy contrived to
get past the wvigilant bell-hops. We
passed the telephone switchboard and
ontered tho elevator, gelting off at
the fifth foor,

With a hasty glance up and down
the eorrldor, to make sure no one Wis
about, Kennedy came to Room 509,
then passod to the next roam, 51,
opening the door with o skeleton key,

Qulekly Cralg went to the door
which led to the next room. It was,
of course, locked also. He listened a
moment carefully. Not a sound, Qulck-
v, with nn exclamation of satisfac.
ton, he opened that door also and
went inte 509,

This room was much like that In
which we had already hoen. He
opened the hall doar.

“Watch bere, Waiter,” ho directed.
“Lot me know at the slightest alarm.”

Cralg had alrendy taken the brace
and hit from the bag and started to
bore through the wall In Room 611,
selepting a spot behind & picture of &
Spanlsh duncer—n gpot directly back
of her gnapping black eyes. Ha fin-
wited quickly and inserted the detectn:
soopm 80 that the lens fitted ns an ove
fn the pleture.  The eye-plece wad In
room 611. Then he started to brush
up the pleces of pluster on the floar,

“Oralg” T whispered hastily as [
heatd an 'elevator door, “someone's
. o
hurried to the door and looked.

He
There they are he enld, an ho saw

“There

Egs*ggf _1
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o
i

%'

with & rogular key.
“Won't you step In?" she muked.
Elatoe did so and Mary hesitated

uge behind some curtalns, As ha suw
har alone, he beckoned, to- Mary,
“There's a stranger in the next
room,” he whisperad. “1 don't like
him. Take the money and as qulokly
as posaible get out and go to my
upirtment.”

At the news that thers wan A& wus-
piclotin stranger about Mary showed
great nlarm, Everything was go rap-
id now that the slightest hesitaticn
meant disaster, Porhaps Ly quick-
ness even n suspiclous stranger could
be fooled, sha rensoned. At any rate,
Wong Bln was resourceful, She had
better trust him,

Mary followad Elaine Into the room,
where she had seated herself already,
and locked the doot.

“Havo you the money there?” she
asked.

“Yes," nodded KElaine, taking out
the package of bills which she had got
from the bank during the halfhour
delsy.

All thiz wa could see by gazing al-
ternately through the detectascope.
Elaine handed Mary the money.
Mary counted it slowly. At last she
looked up.

“It's all right,” she sald. “Now, I'It
take this to that tong leader. He's In
a room only just adross the hall”

Ahn went out,

Mary had Just succeeded In getting
on the elevator as Kennedy hurried
down the hall. The door was cloned
and the ear descended. He rang the
push bell furjously, but there wos
no anawer.

Ho dashed back to the reom with
us and Jerked the telephone rocolver.
“Hello-—hello—hella!" he called,
There aeomed to be no way to get
a connection.. What was the mat-
tior?

Ha hurrled down the hall agaim
Down in the hote! lobby. with his
follower, the Chinamon paused bofore
the telephone switchbonrd, whore two
glrls were at work

“You may go," ordersd Waong, and,
an Wi man loft, ha moved over close
to the switchboard,

Just as a eall from 608 flashed up,
Wong slipped the rings off his lttle
fingers and loosened the white rats
on the telephone switchboard itself.

With a shriek the telephone system
of the Coste wenl temporarily out of
business.

e, W— " . - - . .

Konnedy hnd succeaded In finding
the nlcove of the floor clerk In charge
of the fifth floor, There on his fdesk
was an Instrument having a stylus on
tha end of two arms, connocted to &
gyutem of magnets, IL was a telauto-
graph.

Unceremonliously Cralg pushed the
dlerk out of his seat and sat dowm
himself. It was u last chance, now
that the telephone was out of com-
misslon.

Downstairs {n the hotel office, where
the excitement had not spread to av-
efy one, wis the other end of the elee-
trie long-distance writar.

It started to write, as Kennedy
wrote, upsiairs:

“House Detective—qulck—hold wom-
an with blue chatelalne bag, getting
out of elevator.”

The clerkn downstairs saw it and
ghouted above the din of the rat-balt-
g

“MeCann—MeCunn! "

The clerk had torn off the megsngo
from the telautograph reglster and
handed It to tho house man, who
pushied his wey to the deak.

Qulekly the detective called to the
bellhops. Together they hurried af-
tor the well-dreszed woman who had
fust swept out of the elevator, Mary
had already passed through the ex-
clted lobby and out, and was about
to cross the street—safo.

MceCann and the bell-hops were now
fn full ery after her, Flight was use-
logn, She took refuge in indignatiom
and threats.

But McCaon was obdurate. She
puassed quickly to tears and pleadings.
It had no effect. They tuslsled on
leading her back. The grimme was up.

“Hers,” eried Kennedy, “take her up
in the elevator. 1l prove the ease.”

L L] L L] - - -

“Now—not n word of who she is In
the papers, MecCann,” Kennedy con-
cluded, reforring to Hlaine. “Youw
know, it wouldn't sound well for the
La Costa. As for that woman—well,
I've got the money back. You can
take her off—make the charge.”

As the house iy left with Mary T
handed Cralg his bag. We moved to-
ward the door, nnd as we stood there
1 moment with Elaine, he quietly hand-
ed over to her the big roll of memey.

If he Lind boen Jess of & sclentist, he
might heve understvod the look om
her faco, but, with a ned to ms, he
turned and went.

As she looked first at him, then at
the paltry ten thowsand in her hand,
Hluine vtamned her Hitle foot in ves-
atlon,

more,” sho eried. N

of the hall.

Hlatne and Mary rounding the corner

beg my parden frst—there!™
(TO BL CORTIRUED)

“I'm glad T didw't say anything
o--no—ho shall




